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"Cholera?" said Elsiey.

"Call him in," said Scoutbush.

"He had rather not come in, he says."

"What! is it infectious?"

" Certainly not, if it be cholera, but-

"He don't wish to frighten people, quite right:"
(with a half glance at Elsley;) "but is it cholera,
honestly?"

"I fear so."

"Oh, my children !" said poor Mrs. Vavasour.

"Will five pounds help the poor fellow 1" said
Scoutbush.

" How far off is it ?" asked Elsley.

"Unpleasantly near. I was going to advise you
to move at once."

"You hear what they are saying 1" asked Valencia
of Frank.

"Yes, I hear it," said Frank, in a quiet meaning
tone.

Valencia thought that he was half pleased with
the news. Then she thought him afraid; for he did
not stir.

"You will go instantly, of course1?"

" Of course I shall. Good-bye ! Do not be afraid.
It is not infectious."

"Afraid? And a soldier's sister1?" said Valencia,
with a toss of her beautiful head, by way of giving
force to her somewhat weak logic.

Frank left the room instantly, and met Thurnall
in the passage.